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POETRY.

DON'T CROWD.

Dox'r crowd ; this world is broad enoug

For you as well a2 me .
doors of art are open wide —

The realm of thouzht is free -

“Of all earth’s Elnn-s you are right
To choose the best you can,

Provided that you donot try
To crowd some other man,

What matter though -
Your piles of ~
hile he can ’
Gaunt *

Or wi”

-

207 Eecarce can count
suiden ore;

aardly strive to kee
«mine from his door?

.ane h.ul:(;ls and honest hears
tone shonld man be proud ;
Lhen give him all the ro?un he needs,
never try to crowd.

Don’t erowd, prond Miss - your dainty silk
Will gitsten none the less

Becanse it comes fp contact with 1
A begoar's satrered dress ;

This lovely world was never made
For youn and 1 alone ;

.A_F::per has a right to tread

pathway to a throne,

Don’t crowd the good from out your heart
» By fostering an:hat‘s bad ; .
uf give (o every virtne room—
The best that may be had m
Be cach day’s record such a one,
_That you may well be proud:
Give each hisright —give each his coom
And never try to crowd.

e

MISCELL*,NEOUS.

-

SARANH® 5 HONEY-BEES.
_‘ﬁELLE R z1ny had been gone from the
@ity & WK when I had my disappointment
about Cape May. There wasquitea party
ol s who were going, but it was all
broi=n up, because our chaperons failed
fus; und now with midsummer close at
~hand, the city heat growing intolerable,
ard my troek slready packed for a start,
I was e meolutely  aimless,—nowhere to
wo. Nol' T rote to Belle, and in two davs
] hét answer. i

Do come down here with me,” she
twrote: “its desperately lonely, and I'm
cdving for the sight of & friend.” There is
actually nothing to do, and no one tospeak
to; so you can imagine my state of mind.
Otherwise, the air is lovely, the scenery
perfect, and iVs afanny little old humdram
village, just suchas you like. I've spoken
to Aunt EKin abont it, and she wants vou
W comer ¥ hurry, do, and you needn't
bring any %ine dresses, for _\'mf won't wear
them. | just keep on my eamisole from
wmorning till night, and huam ¢ 44, non
giunge and stare at the roses. I eat bread
ind milk and go to bed at half past eight.
Tust the thing for you, Phene dear, so
seome and get recruited.”

[ degided that I should like it; so re-
packed my trunk, putting in fewer dresses
and more books, thinking Belle and 1
could read to each other under the trecs,
amd jost a week from the date of her letter
the old yellow stage-coach left me at the
firm-house gate. It was a great comfortable-
looking house, painted red, with butternut
trees in froat, and lilae and rose bushes,

And there was Belle running down the
path to meet me, while a handsome, stal-
warl young man stood in the door looking
afler her. Camisoles and simplicity, indecd!
Belle’s hair was eriaped and putied three
inches high, and she had on her white al-
paca and turgnoises, Belle was blonde, and
dlways looked pretsiest in white and Hlue.
~he Kissed me on both cheeks, nind then
danced a little waltz ahead of me, asl
¥valked up the path with my traveling-hag.
A moment more ginl she introduced *“ Mr.

[rooks™ to e, _

“ My new friend, Plene. Latest hut not
lest!” she said, with a coguettish air:
andthe gentleman, bowing, made a few
plessant remarks abont my journey, then,
wili the excuse that he was sure we
would wish to be alone together, he pade
vs good afternoon and departed.

I canght Belle's hands, and made her
look straight in my eyes,

“ What mischicf are you in now, dears”
1 asked. K ' '

* Oh, don’t pinch !” &l eried, langhine,
- llnﬂ:t you think b<’s nice! I call him
my ( orydon ; and pow don't you begin to
et with i | Jove, for he's my special
properiy ! K

. 119‘“1 "™ said T, “1 wonder what Archie
Kueil would say "

© « haven't accepted Archie vet,” sald
Delle, defiantly ; “and who knews but
what I should like to live in the country
afterall? Don't you think Corydon has
fine eyes, Phene? but maybe you didn't
notice.

_ “No, Ididn't,” T answered alittle short-
Iy, quick to foresee that Belle and [ were
not to have such long, indolent, dreamy
“lalks and readings under the trees as I had
-imagined. For tlirtations put everything
soat of tune. :

Bat Belle only laughed, and led me off
up stairs to a large, pleasant, *“east cham-
her” that we were to ocenpy tozether.
She flew around in her most witsome
way, helped me off with my cur hersome
drt_':‘!", seated me in a little b w rockine-
chair, and taking down my Y.air bemn 10
brush it out for me in our old _-;{*hl)?‘ll—!irl
fashion, while shie chat’ od about all the
City news,

By and by her ar,nt Em came in to see
':!‘f and make no welcome. She wasa
ice old lady, w il chrewd, honest eyes,
ad I'Ilkul. her in a moment.

- :’:lht‘{‘c S “sarah ¥ asked Belle.

L L BAT G h's out watching the Dees,”
said Aunt By« We're expecting every
minuie * chen they'll begin to swarm. And
I musy g, right away to see afterdhe milk ;
;‘_:LJ\:.‘V..I‘n' wont sce me again till sapper's

And away sh> went, fall of honszewifely

®ures,

* Your cousin Sarah ¥ I asked, vaguely
remembering that [ had heard a cousin Sa-
m!n r!u-n‘l':nm.»ll some time or other.

Yes,” said Belle. “All the rest of

Aunt Em’s daughters are married, all but
Sarah.”

s she nice and pretty # I asked, with

Sone curiosity.
. " Why, I don’t F.now,” said Belle, laugh-
Ing carelessly. % Yes Sarah is good, very
good inher way, She's as much as twenty-
five yearsol |, going to be an old maid, you
know, and she is good and quiet in her
little war <. and she makes the butter, and
walches the bees. That’s all there is about
Saral . Have you seen Archie Russell
sine’: I came away, dear? And did he
ask_about me !

So we went back to our eity gossip, and

-only finished when the call to supper was
heard. Such a sapper! such bread and
butter! such fruit, and eream, and honey !
while Aunt Em kept up a little friendiy
talk about her Alderneys and her eurrant
jelly, and Sarah witha preocenpied air
sald she was glad the new hives had been
sent up from the store that afternoon. [
liked Sarah, she looked so gentle, so little
self-asserting:; it scemed as if she had
grown up in her way of life as numm.fly
and contentedly as the lilac bushes in
theirs, and as firmly rooted.  Going to be
an o maid! I wondered why, for in
thave days I had not learned what beauty
moy lic in the lives of the unmarried.

“Come,” said Belle, springing up from
the table—* come, Phene, and put some
rose-buds in my hair, for Corydon will be
hqll'le this evening—I almost know he
will.”

50 we went out in the front porch
while Sarah and her mother cicared the
table and washed up the dishes.

“ How did you get acquainted with Mr.
Brooks, Belle 2" | asked, as [ fastencd a
pink bud in her light pufls

“ Why, you know, [ wrote you there
was nobody here to speak to,” she an-
swered gayly,“ and I felt like wasted
sweetness and so lonesome. And wasn't
it queer, he eame to eall on Aunt Em the
very day after I sent my letter. [ suppose
he heard somehow of my being here.  He
waus away on business all the week before,
80 n't come sooner, he said, And
pow he has been here four times, and [
think he's splendid.  He isn't very easy to
flirt with, becanse he’s so honest, I sup-
pose ; but I mean to have him dead in love
with me before [ go home.”

“And what then *” [ asked. “ I should
think you'd be tired of getting yoursclf
into scrapes, Belle”

She to sing, “Oh, I won't be a
nun,” we sat in the door looking down
the path. What a dear, old-fashioned
place it was! A “live-forever” grew one

side of the steps, and a bush of southern-
Toses and

There were cinnamon
roses along the fenec,
m dﬂ'p and rich ol

ered  Belle, and
down the road,
fon of swpping,

e
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till Eelle called and asked him ifhe wasn’t
coming in,

“1 was going to the village, but this is
pieasanter,” he said, opening the little gate
and coming up to us. “Miss Bennett, I
hope you are pleased with your first after-
noon here. How are your aunt and cousin,
Miss Riley # I have not seen them to-day.”

“ Oh, they are out in the kitchen,” said
Belle, raising her smiling blue eyes to his.
“Isn't it lovely here at this hour, Mr.
Brooks? Every day after tea I come here
to watch for the evening-star. Sece, there
it is mow, just over those clouds. Isn't
Venus beautiful #”

Mi. Brooks seemed to think that Venus
was beautiful, and sitting down by us he
appeared quite ready to join in Belle's live-
Iy chatter and quick repartees.  But it oc-
curred to me that he was not guite so sus-
ceptible as Belle thought.

A few belated bees were humming
around the white clover,

“sSome of Sarah’s honey-hees,” I said.
At that moment Sarah herself came
through the narrow entry and sat down
among us with her Knitting, She was a
quiet bit of backeround for Belle's bril-
liancy ; only when any of us said anything
wilty she laughed as if she enjoyed it,

The sun went down, and the moonlight
eame instead, shining white on the slver-
elms and willows,

“T am going,” =aid Mr. Brooks, and he
rose.  ““What do you say toa ride on horse-
hack to-morrow, voung ladies? Don't
you think your cousins would like it,
Sarah ?”

“Yes, indeed,” she said; “and it is such
a pleasant road to the ¢lifl. DBelle has not
seen the cliff ye.”

“Very well,” he replied; “I know your
two horses are good under the saddle, and
I will bring my Brownie for the thinl
You hal better take Brownie, Sarah; he
is used to you. And now I really must
hasten away.  Good night all”

Aud off he went.  We prepared to go
into th= house.

“ fle did not give me time to answer,”
said Sarah, in her guiet way ; “but I have
no idea that [ shall be able to go with you
to-morrow. And you shall ride Brownie,
Belle ; he is just the horse for you,”
“You're a good, amiable little thing,
Cousin Sade !" exelaimed Belle, joyvously.
“That is just what I wanted  Oh, how |
shall enjoy riding with my handsome
Corydon! Promise me not to interfere,
Phene”

Sarah gathered up her work silently, angd
went inic the Keeping-room wher. her
mothor sat.  But Belle and T went up into
OUr OoWn raoln, took down our h;‘ir' {lﬂll
had o comfortable talk,

o L7 te your cov_in Sarah, Belle,” Isaid,
she ach a harmonions person; she
don’  «r 0%, amy one’s feelings.”
a‘ -y

oo a0, of conrse not,” said Belle; “Sa-
ral; 1s a rood little thing, and I have quite
an aflection for her. But she is gray. Do
von know what I mean? Some people
geem oray all the way through—all a mono-
Lone ona minor Key—-no warmth,no sparkle
in them ; nothing to take hold of.  Sarah
13 that way 3 1 never think about Sarah
]——l here isn't any thing to think about in
et

And Belle, with her shining blue eyes,
and hair rippling in waves all down her
shoulders, sprang up and danced about the
rooin like a bewitched Undine.

“1 feel 80 full of life!” she exclaimed,
stopping breathles, her chieeks rosy-red.

“ And I’'m tired, dear; I'm going to bed,”
I replied, feeling more and more the after-
fatizue of traveling.

The next day was lovely, but T felt still
tired and had a headache. It seemed to
me that to ride on a strange horse that
day woeuld be intolerable and T told
Beéle T would stay at home if she did not
mind.

“ No, dear, T don’t mind,” she said gay-
lv. “Corydon and I can have a good time
all by ourselves.”

Corrydon came riding up to the gate
presently, leading a lady’s horse by the
bridle, and Belle ran out to greet him, then
flew up stairs to put on her pretty blue
riding-habit. *

“ Bat where are the other horses ¥ asked
Mr. Brooks, looking surprised.

“Oh! Sarah aad I are not going,” 1
sai. * She has to watch the bees, and I
am not well enongh to ride to-day, so 1
shall keep her company.” ;

Mr. Brooks actually bit his lips, and
ooked gloomy.

“ Why, Pliene Bennett,” T thought to
myself, “ have you made a conguest al-
ready ? It can’t be the man is disappoint-
ed because I am not going.” In the in-
stant another idea struck me, and I looked
around for Sarah, but she was up stairs
making beds. She came to the window
when Belle was ready to mount. Mr.
Brooks scarecly noticed her, but assisted
Belle with the greatest care, paid her a
compliment on the way she held the reins
in her tiny, gauntleted hands, and then
away they rode, Belle's merry laugh float-
ing back on the air,

? went ap to our room and tried to read
a little, but the seent of roses and of new-
ly-ent hay stole through the window, and
the blue-birds and robins were singing, so
that I was soon glad to lay down my book,
for it was better to be guiet there and re
ceive rest into my soul. I heard the bees
humming and buzzing among the flowers,
and I wondered if Sarah was watching
then.

“1 believe T will go down and stud
into the nature of gray,” I thought, sud-
denly, and on the impulse I went.

“You'll find her right out by the back
door, under the apple-tree,” said Aunt Em,
when | inquired after Sarah,

Sol went out exploring. T ean fairly
see it now, that fine old yard with its row
of fruit trees, and the little garden in the
corncr.  Under the trece stood the hives,
ten in a row, with the bees coming and
going, full of business and excitement.
And near by sat Sarah with her work in
her hand, in her quiet, contented way,
seeming a natural part of the sunny morn-
ing, the ees hamming. and the sweet air,

“To begin withi,” 1 thought to myself,
“you remind me of Isaak Walton and his
book, where he deseribes the meek who
inherit the earth. Youare inheriting this
morning. So far gray is good.”

“ An end of this beneh is all T have to
offer you, Miss Bennett,” said Sarah ; “ but
won't you sit down ?”

“Don't call me Miss Bennett—i'm
Phene,” I entreated. “ Yes, I'll come there
in a minute; but I want to look at the
garden first.”

For [ delight in old-fashioned gardens,
and this was just after my own heart, The
beds had old-fashioned pinks for borders,
that double Kind that fall apart, too fra-
grant to live.  Gillyflowers double and
sweet, poppies like great quadrapled roses,
amaranths and * bottles,” marigolds and
peonies; sweet peas and larkspurs there
were in plenty, and a bed of mignonnette,
Early asters were in bloom, and the
chrysanthemums were just heginning to
bud. Then there was a useful bed, all
sweet and bitter herbs, and it seemed so
gool. Lavender and sage, rus and saffron,
and a dozen stalks of spicy fennel. 1 like
people who keep such gardens as that
right along from year to year® they seem
to mean so much more than showy city
gardens with hired &anlenom

I pulled a sprig of heart's ease, and went
back to Sarah.

“What makes you have to watch the
bees all the time *" 1 asked.

“They are just ready to swarm,” she
said, in a tone that showed her interest,
“and we have to watch where they go, or
we may lose them. They might fly to the
woords or some other farm.”

“Prctl{ little  brown  things, aren't
they ™ said, after observing them a
moment.

“Yes, indeed. Brown all dusted with
. bromze. And such busy, cheerful little
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creatures. I almost feel as if I knew them
apart, and I have names for some of them.

here's Dot now !” she said, as a tiny bee
poised itself an instant on her arm, and
then flew ff to the clover,

“Why, how splendid? I never knew
you could make pets of them!™ I ex-
claimed. “ And here yon sit these pleas-
ant days getting the very heart of the sum-
mer into your head, while Belleand I rush
from place to place, and get dizzy and
tired, and don t know what we are about.”

“Oh no!” she said, smiling. *“Just
think how much you can get from every
place you go to. I wentona journey once
to the mountains, and I remember every
tree and cloud ; and the very roads we
went by, and the people we met, such dif-
ferent characters! felt rich when I
came home with so much put safcly away
in my life to think of.”

“You're a regular bee vourself)” T said,
as I watched some of the little winged
things flying home with the honey they
had mathered far away.

“ My flights were almost always like
Dot’s, then,” she said; and her contented
look struck me more forcibly than ever.
“ He always goes to the nearest flowers.
But honey is honey wherever we get it."

And this is one of Belle's gray people! 1
thought, with no sparkle, not Iling in her
character to take hold of.  Why, she is as
good reading as one of Auerbach’s ro-
mances !

* My headache is all gone,” I said. “It
is a great deal nicer to be sitting here by
the bee-hives than riding under the hot
sun with Belle and Mr. Drooks. 1 don't
like gentlemen very well; do you?t I
think love makes three-quarters of all the
trouble there is.”

“Why, no; Ithink love isthe most
beautiful thing in life I she said, earnestly ;
but at the same tiwe the color rose in her
face, and she looked slightly uneasy.

One of Belle's old maids! I thought
again; and she sits here thinking love the
most beautitul thing in life!

While we were talking the hum and
buzz of the bees increased rapidly, and
there seemed to be a perfeet cloud of
them issuing from one of the hives and
hovering over it. Some of them flew so
near their wings almost brushed my cheek,
and I started,

“They're swarming,” said Sarah, ina
low, exeited voice. * Don’t move quick
or act frightened ; they won't hurt you.
Ol, I hope they will settle in our own yard
somewhere, Last summer one  swarm
went a mile off.”

There was a clattee of horses’ hoofs
down the road.

“There are Delle and Mr. Brooks,” T ex-
claimed.

Sarah had risen and stood with one hand
resting on a low limb of the apple tree,
while she looked first at the bees and then
at Belle in her pretty blue habit springing
to the ground.

Belle saw us, and ecame running round the
house with her little whip in her hand,
while Mr. Brooks fastened the horses.
“Oh, we had such a splendid ride ! ™ she
exclaimed. * But, merey, how these bees
act! Do come away: you'll be stung.”
“Oh, no, Belle ; they won't touch yom
if you keep still,” said Sarah. “ Weren't
you pleased with the elitf? It is sofine in
summer, with the laurels and rhododen-
drons all in bloom.”

“Pees swarming, eh?” asked Mr.

Brooks, joining us: “I'll hive them for
you, if they settle soon, Sarah.”

“Oh, thank youn,” she said: “I was just
oing to blow the horn for James; he is
down in the meadow-lot. But if you will
do it, Hugh, you had better ask mother
right away for the gloves.”

The fivingand buzzing orew sn fomiid-
able that I was alarmed; they seemed to
darken the very air before my eyes.

“Go away, vou wretch!” cried Belle,
striking with her whip; “oh, oh! I'm
stung! oh, they are killing me !”

“Sarah, Sarah!” screamed Aunt Em
from the window; “don’t you stir hand
nor foot; they're settling on your arm;
Belle, run in here as fast as you can, and
I'll put some saleratus water on those
stings”

Poor Belle had been stung twice on her
lip. She was erying, and did not know
which way to turn, till Mr. Brooks led her
into the house,

1 was trembling o1l over, for the bees
were on every side of me, flying toward
Sarah, and there wes already quite a large
black bunch of them clinging to her
sleeve, as her arm rested on the apple-
bough.

“I'm sorry,” she said, softly, “but you
had better not stir away yet, or it may dis-
turb them, and you will get stung; but as
long as you keep perfectly still they won't
harm youn.”

So 1 stood, and thought of Joan of Are,
and Pocahontas, and all the heroines I
could remember, to keep mysell from
fainting on the spot. Mr. Brooks, with
his hands in great buckskin gloves, was
waiting a little way off with one of the
new bee-hives all ready.

“It is fortunate I have on this loose
sacque,” said Sarah, “for I ean slip my
arm out of the sleeve so casily, when the
bees have done coming.” *

I looked at her in admiration, as she
stood there so motionless in her graceful
wsture, resting on the bough, her eyes
l:right with exeitement, and her cheeks
the Joveliest pink, her lips just a little
parted, and she without an atom of terror,
almost tenderly watehing her pretty brown
bees as they erowded to her.

It seemed an age that we waited there,
but at last the swarm had all setiled, and
Sarah confessed she was glad, for they
hung so heavy on her slecve.

“I'll take eare of them now,” said Hugh
Brooks, and he looked at Sarah anxiously ;
“you must be all tired out, dear Sarah ;
but i you ean manage to slip your arm
out of the sleeve as | hold it, I think you
can get away safely.”

The words “dear Sarah ”* struck me, I
felt very much enlightened, and began to
move cantiously away, but I could not
help hearing him say, as he bent toward
her, releasing her arim from the sleeve,
something about her avoiding him for so
long, and he certainly asked her something
about love, and I heard him say “ darling.

I glanced back at her as I reached the
house, and ghe looked radiantly happy. If
he was Corydon she was Phylis—evident-
ly no one e¢lse,

In the kitchen sat poor Belle, her lips
swollen, and her eyes red with tears of
vexation. Bat Aunt Em was bathing the
poor lips with her famous saleratus water,
and the pain was quite gone now, Belle
said. The swelling began to  disappear
too, so her spirits revived, and we sat to-

rether by the window watching Hugh

Jrooks hive the bees, with Sarah at his
side.

It seemed to take them along while,
and when all was done, instead of coming
into the house they wandered slowly away
down the lane,

“Oh, wait for me,” called out Delle; “1
want 1o go to walk too.”

“Hush, hush " I whispered, vehement-
ly: “you mustn't go. lle has just pro-
posed o her, and she hasaccepted.  Don’t
you see ¥”

Belle stared at me,

“What! Cousin Sarah?" she nttered
in bewilderment; “Mr. DBrooks nml
Sarah "

I nodded, and there was silence for a
fexy moments.

“ What a litde I have been!™ ex-
claimed Belle, at last, with a merry laugh,
“Yery well, Phene Bennett, just as soon
as ever | get back to the city I am going
10 m_'u;lnt Archie Russell, and love him
dearly "

Which she did, and is happv. Bat of
all the engaged girls | know, 1 like best to
think about SBarali. She is such a real lit-

tle honey-bee, hering sweetness out of
mrythﬁn;.—- sanr

Mark Twaln’s Salutatory.

IN entering upam his editorial duties,
Mark Twain thus salutes the readers of the
Buffalo Erpress :

Being a stranger, it would he immolest
and unbecoming in me to suldenly and
violently assume the associate editorship
of the l'!’trlﬂ'alo Erpress without a single ex-
planatory word of comfort or encouraze-
ment to the unoffending patrons of the
paper, who are about to be exposed to
constant attacks of my wisdom and learn-
ing. Butthis explanatory word shall be
as brief as possible. I only wish to assure
parties having a friendly interest in the
prosperity of the journal, that I am not
going to hurt the paper delibieiately and in-
tentionally at any time. I am not going
to introduce any startling reforms, or
in any way attempt to make trouble. 1
am simply going to do my plain, unpre-
tending duty, when I cannot get ont of it.
I shall work diligently and honestly and
faithfully at all times and upon all occa-
sions, when privation and want shall com-
pel me to do it; in writing, I shall always
confine myself strictly to the truth, except
when it 19 attended with inconvenience ; 1
shall witheringly rebukeall formsof erime
and misconduct, execept when committed
by the party inhabiting my own vest; I
shall not make use of any slang or vulgari-
ty upon any occasion or under any circums-
stances, and shall never use profanity ex-
eept in discussing house-rent and taxes.
Indeed, upon second thought, I will not
even use it then, for it i3 unchristian, in-
clegant and degrading—though to speak
truly 1 do not see how house-rent and
taxes are going to be discussed worth a
cent without it. I shall not often meddle
with politics, because we have a political
editor who is already excellent, and only
needs to serve a term in the penitentary
in order to be perfect. I shall not write
any poetry, unless [ conceive a spite against
the subseribers,

Such is my platform. I do not see any
earthly use ?n it, but custom is law, and
custoin must be obeyed, no matter how
much violence it may do to one’s feelings,
And this custom which I am siavishly
following now is surely one of the least
necessary that ever came into vogue., In
private life a man does not go and trumpet
his crime before he commits it, hut now
your new editor is snch an important per-
sonage that he feels ealled upon to write
a “salutatory ™ at once, andd he puts into
it all he knows, and all that he don’t know,
and some things he thinks he knows bhut
isn't certainof.  And he parades his list of
wonders which he is going to perform ; of
reforms which he is going to introdoce,
and public evils which he is going toexter
minate, and public blessings which he is
going o create, and public nuisances
which he is going to abhate. Ile spreads
this all out with oppressive solemnity over
a column anmd a half of large print, and
feels that the country is saved,  His satis-
faction over it is something enormous. e
then settles down to his miracles and in-
flicts profound platitades and impenctra-
ble wisdom upon a helpless publie as long
as they can stand it, and then they send
him off Consulto some savage islandin the
Pacific in the vague hope that the canui-
bals will like him well enough to eat
him, And with an inlusasnity which is
bat a fitting climax to his carcer of perse-
cution, instead of packing his trunk at
once, he lingzers to inflict upon his benefuce-
torsa“ Valedictory.” Ifthereisanything
more nncalled for than a “salutatory,” it is
one of those tearful, blubbering, long-
winded “valedictories "—wherein a man
who has been annoying the public for ten
years cannot take leave of them withont
sitting down to cry a colunn and a ha!l
Still, 1t is the custom to write veledictories,
and custom should be respected. In my
secret heart I admire my predecessor for
declining to print a valedictory, though in
public I say and shall continue to say
sternly, it is custom and he ought to have
printed one. People never read them any
more than they do the “salutatories,” but
nevertheless he ought to have honored the
old fossil—he ought to have printed a vale-
dinctt;ry. I said as much to him, and he re-

ed:
¥ “1 have resigned my place—I have de-
parted this life—I"'m journalistically dead,
at present,ain’t 12"

“ \'t's."

“Well, wouldn't you econsider it dis-
graceful in a corpse Lo sit up and comment
on the funeral ?’

I record it here, and preserve it from
oblivion, as the briefest and best “ Vale-
dictory " that has yet come under my no-
tice. MARK Twain,

P. S.—I am grateful for the kindly way
in which the press of the land have taken
notice of my cruption into regular jour-
nalistie life, telegraphically or editorially,
and am happy in this place to express the
feeling.

- 0
To Young Men.

It is easier to bea good business man
than a poor one. llalf the energy dis-
played in keeping ahead that is required
to cateh up when behind will save credit,
give more time to business, and add to the
profit and reputation of your work. Honor
your engagement. If you promise to meet
a man, or a certain thing, at a certain mo-
ment, be ready at the appointed time.  If
you go out on business, attend promptly

ly go about your own business. Do not
stop to tell stories in business hours.

If you have a place of business, be found
there when wanted.  No man ean get rich
by sitting around stores and saloons. Never
“fool” on business matters. I you have
to labor for a living, remember that one
hour in the morning is better than two at
night. If you employ others, be on hand
to sce that they attend to their duties, and
to direct with regularity, promptness
and liberality. Do not meddle with any
business you know nothing ofl Never
buy a thing simply because the man that
seli;l it will take it out in trade. Trade is
mnne‘y. Time is money. A good busi-
ness habit and reputation isalways money.
Make your place of business pleasant and
at ve; then stay there Lo wait on cus-
Lomers,

Never use quick words, or allow your-
gelf to make hasty or ungentlemanly re.
marks to those in your employ, for to do
s0 lessens their respect for you and your
influence over them. Help yourself, and
others will help you. Be faithful over the
interest confided to your keeping, and all
in good time your responsibilitics will be
increased. Do not be in too great haste
to get rich. Do not build until you have
arranged and laid a good foundation. Do
not—as you hope to work for success—
spend time in idleness,  If runr time
is your own, business will suffer if
you de. I it is given to ancther for
pay it belongs to him, and you have no
more right to steal it than to steal money,
Be obliging. Strive to avoid harsh wnn{s
and personalities. Do not Kick every
stone in the path; more miles can be
made a day by going steadily on than hy
stopping to kick. Pay as you go. A man
of honor respects his word as he does his
bond. Ask, bul never beg. Help others,
when you can, but never give when you
cannot afford 1o, simply because it is fasnh-
ionable. Learn to say no. No necessit
of snapping it out dor-l’nshinn. but sa ﬁ
lirml&|l and respectfully, Have but few
confidants, and the fewer the better, Use
your own brains rather than those of
others. Learn to think and act for your-
self. Be vigilant, Keep ahead, rather
than behind the time. Young men, ent this
out; and it there is a folly in the argu-
ment, let us know. — Erchange.

- .- —— -

A wriTEr (ummarried)  suggests st
Solomon's wisdom was due to the faet that

he had seven hundred wives, whom e
consulted op all occasions,

to the matter on hand, and then as prompt- |
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Down in a Diving-Bell,

IIAVEXN'T you often wondered what mys-
terious things were hidden in the far-
down depths of the waves of the great
lakes ¥ Wondered how the bottom looked ;
of the strange fishes; the sensations that
a living man would feel down there in the
moaning waters? When you have read
of some good ship, freizhted with many
happy souls, plunging down into the dar?x
depths, haven't you wondered how she
rested, and seen, like a vision, the pale
faces, with staring eyes and floating locks,
being washed hither and thither, their
fingers clutching stiffly at one another as
the cold water swept them back and forth?
We can see natare in the forest, in the air,
in all her workings but that of the waters.
And that is why we seck to penetrate the
hidden mysteries; why the diver who de-
scends into her closed eclls is an object of
awe and admiration. We who live upon
the shore see him in his armor often, hear
of his successes and failures, sometimes of
his death, and yet but few of us know his
courage, his endurance, his perils, his feel-
ings down there alone, knowing that he
descends with his life in his hands, and
that the waves above him would gladly
chant h‘.ﬂ,!iI]Falh-snng for his boldness.

Foremost among the bold divers of the
lakes is John Quinn a resident of Detroit,
and, from a long and varied experience,
cminently qualified to tell the readers of
the Free Press of the mysteries of which
we have spoken, and with a little help to
polish up hisyvords, he says:

“It is = strange business, this diving.
The danger fascinates some, but the peril
is never for a moment lost sizht of. 1 put
on the helmet for the first time more than
ten years ago, and yet I never resume it
without a feeling that it may be the last
time I shall ever godown. Of course, one
has more confidence after a while, but
there is something in being shut up in an
armor, weighed ﬁuwu with 100 pounds,
and knowing that a little leak in your life-
pipe is your death, that no diver can ever
et rul off And I do not know that

should ecare to  Dbanish the feeling,
for the sight of the clear, blue sky, the
genial sun and the face of a fellow-man,
after long hours among the fishes, makes
you feel like one who has suddenly
been drawn away from  the grasp of
death, I have had some narrow escapes
while pursuing my strange profession ;
every diver has, or has been unusually
lueky to eseape them, I think the most
dangerous place T ever got into was going
down to examine the propeller Comet,
sunk off Toledo. Tu working about her
bottom [ got my air pipe coiled over a
large sliver from the stoven hole, and
could not reach it with my hands.  Every
time I sprang up to remove my hose my
tender wonld give me the “slack™ of the
line, thus letting me fall back again. He
did not nnderstand his duties, and did not
know what my signals on the life-line
meant. It was two hours and a halt before
I was relieved, and there wasn't a moment
that T was not looking to see the hose cut
by the jagxed waod. It is a strange feel-
ing you have down there.  You go walk-
ing over a vessel, clambering up her sides,
peering here and there, and the feeling
that you are alone makes you nervous anw
uncasy. Sometimes a vessel sinks down
5o fairly that she stands up on the bottom
as trim and neat as il she rode on the sur-
face. Then, you can go down into the
cabin, up the shrouds, walk all over her,
just as easily as a sailor could if she were
still dashing away before the breeze. Only,
it scems so quict, o tomb-like; there are
no waves down there—only a swaying
back s rri forth of the waters, and a see-
sowingdol the ship. You hear nothing
from above; the great fishes will eome
swimming about, rubbing their noses
arainst your glass, and staring with a won-
dering look mto your cyes. The very
stillness sometimes gives me a chill. You
hear just a moaning, wailing sound, like
the last notes of an organ, and you can-
not help but think of dead men floating
over and around you. 1 have been down
especially to rescue the bodies of those
drowned.  About four years ago, the pro-
eller Buckeye, belonging to the Northern
‘ransportation Company, went down in
the river St. Lawrence, in seventy-cight
feet of water, and 1t was known that a
a mother and a child were asleep in their
gtate-room at the time of her sinking.
The father begged of me, and of-
fered me a good deal of money, to take out
the corpses, and though 1 dreaded
the work, T at last consentee. T had been
all over the wreek two or three times, and
I knew just where the stateroom was.
The door was fast locked, and I waited a
wood while before bursting ® open.  Of
course, a demd person couldn’ harm  you,
but even in broad day, ou shore, and peo-
ple around you, don’t you know that the
sight and presence of a dead persor brings
up lsolemn thoughts and nervouns feel-

ings? I knew how they would look,
how they were floating  around in

tLe room, and if the father hadn’t been
looking so wretched above, there was no
money to tempt me in there.  But, at last
I got a crowhar from forwands, and, not
letting myself think, gave the light door a
biow that stove it in.  The water came
rushinz out, the vessel just then lurched
over toward my side, and out they eame,
the woman first, her eyes wide open and
hair trailing bhehind, and in her left hand
she held the hand of her child. T knew
how they would look, but 1 screamed out
and jumped back.  Her face was fearfully
distorted, showing how hard death had
been met, and the eyes looked through the
green waters at me in a way that made
my flesh ereep. The child had died easily,
its livid, white face giving no sign ol ler-
ror. It wasa good while before 1 fas-
tened the line to them and gave the signal
to haulup, and I felt so uncasy that

was nol  long in following. This is
oue of ihe drawbacks to any feeling of cu-
riosity a diver might otherwise have, 1
never zo down the hatchway or the eabin
steps without thinking of a dead man float-
ing about there.  When the Lac la Belle
sunk oa 8t. Clair flats, the engincer was
canglitin the rushing waters, and no trace
was ever found of his body. IHis wife
came 15 me, hearing that I was to go down
to the wreek, and asked me to find the
body if possible.. 1 remembered this when
I went down, and I went groping through
the engine-room, in momentary expecta-
tion of encountering the body. I looked
80 long without !inaing itthat I got ner-
vous, and had started for the ladder to go
up, when I felt something strike my hel-
met and give way, and a chill went danc-
ing over me as | thought the dead body
was at hand.  But on reaching up 1 found
that I hadd run against the fire hose, the
end of which was hanging down, and that
what I so dreaded was still out of my sight.

“ A diver does not like to godown more
than 120 feet; at that depth the pres-
sure is painful and there is danger of in-
ternal injury. [ can stay down for fiye or
six hours at 4 time at 115 or 120 feet, and
do a good deal of hard work. In the wa-
ters of Lake Huron, the diver can see 30
or 40 feet away, but the other lakes will
sCreen i n-a-u-{ not 10 feet from you.

“ One of the strangest of the strange
things that T ever knew of in my line,
was the ease of the propeller J. W. Brooks,
a Northern Trangportation boat. It was
about ten years ago, when she was about
forty miles off Salmon Point, Lake On-
tario, and the next day was found by the
steamer Wellington floating near the point.
She was end up in the water, her bow
standing out, and stern down, perpendicu-
lar, and was towed into shoal water, amndd 1
went down to make an examination.  As
anre a# P'm living, there wasn't a hole in
her sides or hottom that would have sunk
o hasin ; she was a8 sourd and perfect as
on the day the last nail was driven home,
but there wasn't a'sign of her boilers or

{ mpachinery leftin hey, nothing but the bed-

plate on which the boilers had stood, and
she had neither burned or blown up, and
yet the boilers and machinery had gone
out, and there was no trace or sign of how
they did it, and no living man can explain
it. She had been seen only the day before,
and was next found floating, and there
never had been found either captain or
crew to unravel the mystery—none of
them ever having been heard of. She is
yet ranning, having been raised, convert-
ed into a tug, and is now towing on the
St. Lawrence under the name of William
the Fourth.

“Yes, we get pretty good pay—=$40 and
$50 a day, and sometimes more, but our
outfit costs $1,500, and there is a good deal
of wear and tear. And the lonesome, un-
casy feeling is worth a round sum. Up
here, you seldom think of accident or death,
but a hundred feet of water washing over
your head would set you to thinking. A
little stoppage of your air pump, a leak in
your hose, a careless action on the part of
vour tender, and the weight of a mountain
would press the life out of you before yon
could make a move. And you may * foul’
your pipe or fine yourself, and in your
haste, bring on what you dread. I often
get my hose around a stair or rail, and
though I am not called cowardly, and gen-
erally release it without much trouble, the
bare idea of what a slender thing holds
back the clutch of death off my throat,
makes a eold sweat start from every pore.”
—Dtroit Free Press.
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The *“Yelocipede® Ride Across Ni-
agara.

Tur Buffulo Erpress gives the following
account of * Professor™ Jenkins' ride over
Niagara on a bicycle.

_ The machine used by Professor Jenkins
isnot in any sense a velocipede, It is,
however a bieyele, and turned upside
down would resemble in some degree a
modern  velocipede. The wheels, three
inches wide, are made heavy and of wood
without tires, but in their places are
grooves one and three-quarter inches deep.
The front wheel is three feet two inchesin
diameter.  The connecting rods are iron,
as also the balance-pole, which is eight
feet long and tipped with ten-pound balls,
and weighs twenty-cight pounds. The
whole thing, with the man thrown in,
weighs 203 pounds.  The propelling power
is a pinion cog-wheel made of brass, about
nine inches in diameter, which is made to
gear to cogs which surround the front
wheel at the bottom of the groove,

The 1,000 feet of good two-inch hemp
rope stretched across the chasm, 200 fect
above the boiling flood, was the first ob-
jeet to be gazed upon by the erowd, but
you could not reach it without paying 25
cents, which a great many did, and were
rewarded by a close inspection.  The cable
was fastened securely and immovably on
the American shore, but on the Canada
shore coiled around a windlass to facilitate
the tightening, and then twisted and tied
around a couple of cedar stumps. The de-
flection of the rope was about thirty feet.
At 2:39 o’clock the Professor made his
appearance at the small house on the
Canada side with the preces of his machine,
and at once proceeded to put them to-
gether, a task of no small labor. With the
aid of his men he first placed the fore
wheel on the rope just at the edge of the
precipice, and while one man balanced it,
another placed on the standard from the
under side, thus bringing two strong bars
of iron on either side of therope. Al the
Joints were securely fastened with boits.
The braces or connecting rods extending
from the standard to the rear shaft in the
form of the letter O made the conneetion
complete and verystrong.  The Professor
then got outside of the rope, arranged the
pimion wheel and fastened the balance
pole across the O part of the braces, This
done, the seat, a strip of leather, was se-
cured to the rear axle by means of straps.
This arrangement, which it was seen at
once would throw the entire weight of the
machine and the rider under the rope,
was a source of disappointment, if not of
relief, to many of the spectators, who, not
consulting the inventive genius of the
Canadian Blondin, rather expected to see
him mounted on a Greenwoad velocipede,
which, of course, would givea good chance
for ground and lofty tumbling.

All being in readiness, the bicycle was
fastened by a rope to the bank, and Jen-
kins, who had superintended all the opera-
tions, started for his hotel to robe.  Dur-
ing his absence the crowd viewed the ma-
chine critically, and murmurs of * hum-
bug,” “sold,” “who couldn't,” ete., were
heard, but, as a general thing, the crowd
were pleased with the ingenious method
in which the great danger supposed to be
involved in the undertaking had Dbeen
avoided.

The lion made his second appearance at
3:20 o’clock, dressed for the performance.
The machine moved slowly forward, the
rope swaying gently from side to side until
he had passed out about fifty feet, after
which he erawled along at a snail's pace
to the nuddle of the abyss, where he raised
and waived his hat, and received a faint
cheer in response. From the center to the
American shore it was evidently hard
work to propel the bicyele, but at last the
elge of the cliff was reached, and then
the welkin did ring with the applause of
the people.  The time occupied in passing
over the rope was just eleven minutes.

Relies of Ancient Civilization in the
Heart of Afriea.

A WRITER in the Natal Mercury says,
when treating of the ruins of Simbaoe :
A day's march from Andowa, between
two hills, at the end ol a vast and fertile
valley, are the rnins of Axum. To this
incredible fights of stone steps conduct
the traveler up to the summits of the hills,
in one of which are found deep grottoes
and vast halls, eut out of the rock and or-
namented with columns, There, according
to the traditions of the country, is the
tomb of the Queen of Saba. The adjoin-
ing wvalley, shaded by majestic trees, is
filled by the remains of the city, consisting
of huge blocks of stone. Very little of
the debris reveal their former purpose.
There may, however, be distinguished two
groups of fourteen or fifteen obelisks,
thrown down. Seven of them are covered
with ornaments, and are not less than
thirty-six feet in length. These master-
pieces of ancient architecture reveal to us
the fact of an ancient civilization in the
heart of Africa, which has disappeared
again thousands of years since, ﬁribulu‘
tells us of a mighty Abyssinian empire
existing here, mentioning in particular
Saba, and says it was so power-
ful that even the Roman and
Partheian  strength could not  pre-
vail against it. This last statement was
taken from a Greek inscription found
among the ruins engraved in stone. On
the reverse side is another engraving, in
some ancient language, which has not yet
heen deciphered.  The savage tribes guard
these ruins with jealous care. No living
animal is allowed to be Killed in them, no
tree permitted to be destroyed, everythin
connected with them being held m'.rccr.
as belonging cither to a good or evil power.
A missionary who penctrated within a
short distance of the rains, writes: *“In
this country were also found some ver
old guns, in a hole in the mountain,. We
ot one of the locks of these guns, and
ound it to have a wheel outside, with
cogs or teeth; and a tradition exists that
they came from these ruins.  The Basutos
ofien tell us, when asked if they acknowl-
edge God, aboutl the big stones in the
Banyal, where all ereated things are to be
seen, even sphinxes, pyramidal shaped
buildings and catacombs.”

GERMANY mﬁm’fm trades unions
with about 30,000 members,

YOUTIS’ DEPARTMENT.
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GOOD MORNING.
Goop-woRNING, mamma! Good-moruing, hricht

sun !
Good-morning, papa! The duy i= hegon,
Good-morning 10 cvery one, passy g= well:
Does he sleep like the rest, till he hears the first
wll?
Good-moming it is, for the =kv i= <o hlue,
The fgas‘f is all shining and =parkling with dew ;
The birdies are singing their merriost =one,
And the air through the window comes bracing and
gtrong.

Good-morning it i=, for dark was the nizht.
And chilly and «till : but the mornine i= hright.
If God did not watch n= and bring ns the day,
We would never be able to get up and play.

Good-morning.new dav! 1'm glad we're awake,

Your work and vour sunshine and frolic to take :

And I'm glad we are able so gavly to call

Good-mornirg! good-morming! good-morning to
all! —Hearth and Howme.
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Starting a Museum,

EvERy boy and girl shonldl commence
very early in life to colleet a muscum.
We do not mean something as grand as
that in London, which is called the British
Muscum, or anything as extensive as the
rivate collection in New York known as
jJarnmum’s Muscum. We only mean that
they shall take some particular thing, if
they cannot take more than one, and eol-
leet and arrange as many articles as they
ean procure that pertains to it or are cm-
braced in the class. Onee began, it is
wonderful to see what a fine eollection
may be made in a few vears. If there are
several children in the same family it may
be pleasant to divide up and let each take
a distinet department.  There would be a
generous rivalry, and, at the same time, no
interference in each other's plans,

There are very many good things that
come from making these colleetions. 1t

always tends to develop habits of care and
order. Du! besides this it interests one in
the subject he is working at, and in the
end eauses him to become interested in

other things besides, For instanee, a lit-

tle boy of ours commenced to colleet old

postage stamps, and in a little while he
wanted to know all about the postal sys.

tem, when it went into operation, who in-

vented it, how it is managed, and how it

pays. Soon he fell to collecting foreign

stamps;  and  with  that e began

to locate on the map the ecountries

whose postage stamps he had  put

in his strong box. The different de-

vices on the stamps were objeets of inter-

est and their significance were studied into,

If the head of the sovercign was repre-

sented, he wanted to know something

about him, whether he was a good King or

a bad one, what languaze he spoke and

what sort of a country he ruled over.

A colleetion of fractional currency can

be made by any one, and in a few vears

will be both curious and valnable, Coins,

be they of gold, silver, or copper, from the

mint of this or forcign countries, are well

worth collecting, In getting together
these old speeimens of currcney many in-

teresting facts will be learned. The hoy

or girl that acquires a fondness for this sor

of money getling will have his curiosity

so excited by the strange coins he colleets
that he will become a good historian with-

out knowing how he accomplished it
There are so many forcigners constantly
coming to the country and bringing with
them the various coins of their respective
countries, that they may easily be obtained
from them in exchange for our money.
Station agents on railroads, and merchants
will exchange them with hoys or girls
when they see that they are in earnest
about making collections. In fact, visitors
and others, when they see that a boy is
trying 1o do something in this way, will
help him along often times by rare coins

out of their own pockets,

Old coins are always valmable. The
cents that were coined in Washington’s ad-
ministration arc now in so ereat a demand
that as high as $400 has been paid for one
of them. Plenty as some of our coins
scem to be, ina fow years those in use
now will become very searce. We saw it
recently stated that outside of those in the
mint, there were but two full collections of
the coins of the United States inthis coun-
try. Now, it is not every boy that reads
this article, who has the means to
buy every kind of coin he sces, hut nearly
every one of them ean save the first new
cent or Imlf dime—and there is a different
issue every year—and before he is very
old he will have a eollection that is of
great value as curiosities, and when he is
compelled to sell them will bring a high
price. Better put by some of their spare
change * for keeps,” than spend it for many
of the foolish things that boys spend their
money for.

We have spoken of these things, not be-
cause they are the best things to eolleet,
but to show what can be done by taking
a little pains. More pleasure and more
profit would be derived by many from
making collections of minerals, plants or
objects embraced in other departments off
natural history. A girl who wonld care-
fully put by in band-boxes bearing their
opposite dates, the bonnets that are
brounght ont each season, amnd are thrown
away the next, would luve a colleetion in
a few vears that would be a never failing
source of amusement, and something that
would prove of great value to any onc
who wished to complete a history of the

fashions.— Prairie Forwer.
— "

“To God’s Kingdom,”
King Freperiexk of Prussia was once
traveling in his dominions and passed
through a pretty village, where he was to
remain an hour or two,
The villagers were delighted tosee thar
king, and had done their utmost in pre-
paring to receive him. The school-chil
dren strewed tflowers before him; and one
little girl hadd a pretty verse of * welcome ™
to say to him. e listened most Kindly,
and told her she performed her task well,
which pleased her very much.  He turned
to the schoolmaster and said he would like
to ask them a few questions, and examine
them in what they knew. Now there
happened to be a large dizh of oranges on
the table close by. The King took up one
of these, saying, “To what Kingdom doces
this belong, children?”
“To the vegelable kingdom,” replied
one of the little girls,
“ And to what kingdom this*" contin-
ued he, as he took from his pocket a gokl
coin.
“To the mineral kingdom,” she an-
swered.

“ And to what kingdom do T belong?™
inquired he, expeeting, of course, that she
would answer in the right order, * To the
animal kingdom.” DBut she paused and
colored very deeply, not knowing whal to
say. She feared that it wonkd not sound
respectful to answer toa King that he be-
longed to the animal Kingdom ; she puz-
zled her little brain for a reply.

Remembering the words in Genesis,
where it says that God “created man in
his own image, in the image of God crea-
ted he him,” she quickly looked up, and
said, * To God’s kingdom, sir.”

The king stooped down, and placed his
hand upon her head. A tear stood in his
eye. e was moved by her simple words,
Solemnly and devoutly did ke answer,
“@God grant T may be counted worthy of
that Kingdom.”

- —

—The small steel chain which winds
round the fusee of & watch is about eight
inches in length, and contains upwards of
five hundred links, riveted together. It
is not thicker than a horse-hair, and the
separate links can but just be perceived
with the naked eve.  Most of these watch-
clmins are manutactured at Christchurch,
in Hants, The links are pnoched ont by
girls from plates of steel, and very young
giills pick up the links, and rivet one 10 the
other,

| FACTS AND FIGURES.

_ Six hundred and five horses were eaten
in Paris in June.

Asorr 8000 railway passengers F..
through Indianapolis every twenty-four
hours.

Tuere is a farm in Hardwick, Mass, on
which there are fifty miles of stone wall.

Mgz, PEApopy has given $140,000 wo pro-
mote science and useful knowledge in Es-
sex county, Mass,

THERE was a set of jewelry wvalued at
2600 in a bouquet recently thrown to a
New York danseuse,

_Locar ohservers place the number of
visitors to the Hoosae tunnel, during the
piast thrce months, at 50,000,

O~ the Austrian pension list are 338
Generals, 403 Colonels, 411 Lieutenant
Colonels, and 1,410 Majors.

A YoUrxG woman has been admitted to
the course of medical studies in the Medi-
cal College at Salem, Oregon,

Tae production of corn and wheat in
the United Stutes in 1868 was about 980,
000,090 bLushels, or 28 bushels per head.

A Newark hackman hung his canvas
feed-bag on a banp-post, and on his return
from dinner found it full of letters,

Tue value of hoots and shoes manufac-
tured in Massaclusetis the present year
will amount probably to over £95,000,000.

Tue little town of Bennington, Vi,
with a pui'-n]:llion of 3,008, does a heavier
manufacturing business than any other
town or ity in the State, i

DANTING, the anti-obesity philosopher,
after five years of experiment, finds sugar
to be more productive of fit than any
other element of food,

IT is estimated that the cotton crop of
Arkansas for 1862 will net 300000 bales,
worth £30,000,000. The eorn crop will be
the largest ever made in the State,

Tue Rev. Dr. Spanlding, who is 76
years of age, isthe oldest living missionary
of the American Board. He has been en-
averedd in bis holy work in Ceylon since
1819,

A gormxarn at Dieppe complains of the
number of children of from twelve to four

teen yvears who are to be met in the strects
of that city in a state of intoxieation.

A carcvraTion has been made by a late
accurate philologist, that there are 13,000
words in eommon nse in England which
do not appear in any dictionary of the
languagre.

A Fanumer  having plowed the land
abonat his apple-trees for the first time this
spring was surprised by a second blossom-
ing about two weeks alter the first bloom
had disappeared.

Mus Jonx 8. Joxes earried fire in an
old-Lishioned foot-stove, from Durham to
Strafford, N. IL, sixty-three years ago, and
from that day to this that fire has never
Licen ln'l‘lllill!‘tl to go out,

OxE of the members of the American
Association for the advancement of Science
favors the abalition of months, and wants
the days of the year numerically designat-
ed up to 365.

Tue bromide of ammonium is recom-
mended by Dr. Gibh, of London, to those
who suffer from an excessof’ fat,  He says,
when taken in small doses for a length of
time, it will diminish the weight of the
body with greater certainly than any
other known article,

T various labor organizations in the

Unitedd States elaim a total membership of
163,000, The Knights of St. Crispin lead,

with 50000 members ; the miners have 30,-

000, the iron moulders, 17,000, and the
brickinyers 15,000,

D, STroNGsRrRa, a Jew, who, seven
or cight vears ago, lived a pennilessadven-
tarer in 9 London garret is now called

the Prassian Railroad King, He is worth
at least 56,000,000 thalers, and owns nearly
one half of the milroads in the Kingdom,

A cextrevasx who advertised for a cleark
gavs that he p.t}'t‘-l dttention to nll]}' four
out of sixty replics, because the remaindoer
exhibited bad spelling, bad wriling, too
much independence, a disposition to write
too long a letter, or a taste for wriling 1
on fancy paper and using a lancy envels e
and monogranm,

A xuw kuitting machine has been per-
feeted in Hamilton, Ont,, that knits 324,-
000 stitches of ribbed work, colored or
plain, per minute. It has been ln:tt(-_nlrtl

in the United States: and Canada. It is es-
timated that one machine will turn out 500
shirls por day.

A GexTLEMAN in Litehficld, Conn., hav-
ing reached his hundredth birthday, his
friends determined to give him a reception

in the church. Arrangements having been

made, as the old zentieman entered the
chuarch with hiz two brothers, each over
70, the entire audience rose and sang “Old

Hundred.”

A prostAL treaty has been concluded be-

tween the United States and British Hon-

duras, to take ellect on October 1st,  Let-

ters weirhing a hall ounee or under will

require a twoelve-cont stamp ; newspapers,

without regard to weight, a two-cent stamp;

and books, pattorns, or samples, a six cent

stamp for every four ounces.

Tur fishing vessels of New England

appear to be very successiul. On board a

G loneester {.\[:tﬂl.] viessel, l'l'l"l'lill_\'. 200

pounds of fish were spoiled for want of
suflicient salt ; and a schooner recently ar-

rived in port, after thirty days’ fishing,

with 55,000 pounds of hadibui  and 37,000

pounds of cod-fish. Every member of the

crew received $150 as his share of the

profits of the trip.

A Muvxienr professor estimates the

amount of beer annually manufactured in

l‘:lll‘l’]lt‘ 10 be \'qllnl Loy S G600, 000,000 pill! =,

or more than enough, he says, to float the

whole Prussian  navy. Phe average

amount drunk by each individual, in 1865,

was, in Bavaria, 294 pints; in England,

193: in Belginm, 140 in Ausria, 357: in

France, 33 ; in Prassia, 33; ia Russia and

Spain, 15%;.

Tue Protestant Episcopal Charch Al
manne gives the following summary of

that ehurch in this country : Bishops, 473
pricsts and deacons, 2657 parishes, 2,452
baptisms, 35502: confirmations, 21,0558 ;
mmber of conununicants, 194,692 ; Sunday

seholars, 194046 ; contributions, $4,457,558,
The oldest Bishopsare Rev. B. 8. Smith, of
Kentucky, and Rev. C. P. Mellvaine, of
Ohio, both consecrated in 1852,

As ax illustration of the prevalence of
inzanity on the Pacific coast a correspond-
ent states that on the 20 ult, no less than
four men were sent to a lanatic asylum,
amd adds : “ Californians live continnously
in a perfect whirl of feverish excitement,
enduring an amount of wear and tear of
body and braing not equalad in Wall
street, itself,  There are few old Californi-
ans to be found who have not been rich
and poor again at least Lalf a dozen times,
and most of them are poor now.”

YALE has had among its alumni four
sigmers of the Declaration of Independ-
ence, one Viee- President, forty-four
United States Senators, and fifty-cight
Presidents of Colleges.  Princeton  has
had two sigmers of the Declaration of In-
dependence, twenty-cight members of the
Continental Congress, one President, two
Vice-Presidents,  forty-cight  Senators,
twelve Judges of the Supreme Court, six-
teen Foreign Ministors, twenty-cight Gov-
ernors, five Bishops, and thirty-six Proesi-
dents of Colleges,

Tug first conterence of the Methodist
Episcopal Chureh was held at Philadel-
phia, in June, 1773, ten ministers only
being present, one of whom was Francis
Ashury, of precious and sainted memory,
The membershipwas 1,160 In IR, forty
vears later, there were several conferences,
GiSministers, with a membership of 214,000
In 1869 there were nearly 100 conferences,
nine venerable Bishops, about 20,000 pre-
siding elders, cirenit and local preachers,
and 1,500,000 members, The first )_lelhw
dist sermon was preached in New York, &
little over a century ago, toacongregation
of five persons,

Tre Duflalo Kepress relates a curious
picce of good luck which befel a lady in
that town.  In the Internal Revenue oftice,
in which the legacy and suecession tax is
looked after, the Assessor discovered that
a life anmuity of $400 a year had been left
her some time t he annuilant was
aceordingly notiticd of the tax she must

under the revenue law. She came to
ﬂnﬂl«»‘ in great surprise, having bad no
revions knowledge of the _

wly seems to have bheen

of rnuih] sh
d{mvu:a her goul_, 3 une
! agency of the revenue office,
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